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in my party, which was duly completed by the inclusion of
Abu Ja'sha, the indispensable handy man. On my part I
agreed readily enough to a reasonable amount of night-
marching—a concession that I could scarcely refuse in the
circumstances seeing that we should in any case have
scarcely enough water to see us through to the end, for we
should have to spare some for the weariest of the camels and
leave the baggage-party with sufficient to bring them to
Naifa.
As the hours passed by with no sign of Zayid and 'Ali
we agreed that the desert party should make a start with the
first appearance of the moon, due sometime after midnight,
as there was clearly no time to be lost. The interval was
spent in making the necessary dispositions to give effect to
our plans. The available food supplies were divided up and
the camels destined for our party selected. In due course
everything was ready and I had just completed my star
observations when we heard afar off the grunts and chatter
that portended the unwelcome return of Zayid and his
companions.
As I had anticipated with dread, all our carefully worked
out plans collapsed with Zayid's arrival in camp. He was
quite naturally furious that any plans should have been
concerted in his absence, and neither he nor 'Ali was inclined
to be communicative on the subject of the day's hunting,
which had at any rate provided no venison. They left it to
be understood that they had toiled all day in search of their
lost camels and they had a colourable grievance in our de-
cision to relegate them unconsulted to the returning baggage-
party. From the first moment Zayid declared himself
against our scheme. After the inevitable cup of coffee which
enabled him rapidly to take stock of the situation, as I could
gather from the privacy of my own tent by the voluble pro-
tests made in the other, he came over to discuss matters with
me. He was charming as could be and honey-tongued in his
protestations of devoted service. Look you, he said, I
cannot desert you thus; I will come with you myself, for my
face would be blackened for ever if I left you now to yow fate*
The way is far and there is not sufficient water and the camels

